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Engliſh Muſe: 
Or, a Congratulary 
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W ET Grief no more our Bgliſþ hearts uncune, 


Tor who can longer mourn the Fate, 

! Of ſuch a valiant Monarch dead, 

1 | When we behold how Good and Great, 

How Vertuous and Immaculate 

A PRINCESS does Succeed : 

| Who has not only, by Deſcent, 

A Juſt and Lawful Claim, 

To Guide the Reins of Government; 

f But with a Univerſal Voice, 

The People have Expreſsd their Choice, 

| To CROWN the Royal DAME. 

| Thus Heaven the Kingdom, and the Laws, unite, 

| To a mne 


A 3 


: We cant forget our Loſs (tho great) too ſoon; 
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(49 
— 
Tho' Love, the common Cauſe of Grief, 
Teaches us to lament What gone, 
And mourn thoſe Loſſes paſt retricve; 
Yet now one Look tow'rds England's happy Throne; 
Grac'd with bleſs d N Ns Vertues, yields relief. 
She gives us ſuch engaging Hopes, 
That all the briny Current ſtops, 
Tho' ſwell'd by Love and Gratitude, 
And with her bright and chearful Beams, 
Exhails and dries up Sorrow's ſtreams, 
Which would have elſe our mournful Iſle o're-flow'd. 
SHE qualifies, kind Heaven be praiv'd, 
By being Wiſe and Good, 
"Thoſe Fears our troubled Souls had raisd, 
Had not her mighty Self cwixt Us and Sorrow ſtood. 


III. 
Nature, for Years, her Harmony has loſt, 
The Seaſons have been long untun d, 
Unwelcome Breezes from ſome foreign Coaſt, 
Cold Summers, and untimely Froſt, 
Our Harveſts, and our Springs have croſs d, 
As if devouring Fate had givn the World a wound. 
But now bright 4 N NA mounts the Throne, 
She like the God of Light looks down, 
Spreading her Influence o'er the Britiſh Iſles, 
Which does ſo bleſs d a Change procure, 
The Heav'ns congratulate Her to Her Pow'r, 
And on her Exgliſh Heart true Erg/ſh Weather ſmiles. 


(5) 
4 
The CHURCH with ſwarms of Seflaries oppteſt, 
Will now to he old Glory riſe, 
And be by her juſt Patraneſs releas d a 
From that Reſtraint, which rais'd her Enemies 
To Pow'r, which they abus d as early as poſſeit. 
Had few Years more their Intereſt ſtill advanc'd, 
Their Coffers grown morefull, and they moreſtrong, 
And their Deſ1gns been Countenanc d, 
Which, Heay'n be prais'd, are yet too Young, 
The Loyal Saints, had then unmask d appear'd, 
Thoſe Chriſtian Zealors would have prov'd but Jews, 
And Fg would have had juſt Cauſe to ve fear d 
A Common- wealth, much more than wooden Shooes. 
V. 
But thou, Great Princeſs, has our Fears remoyd, 
And all our Dangers at a diſtance ſer ; 
Loving thy People, as by them belov'd, 
Who now have Gratitude to own 
The Nation, and the Throne, 
Are one made Happy, and the other Great. 
All things Auſpiciouſly appear, 
Thy Reign, like the approaching Year, 
Begins ſo profperoutly clear, 
Kind Nature looks divincly ſweet, 
And puts her choiceſt vernal Glories on, 
Heav'ns ſmiles on thy Acccſhon Wait, 
And do concur to Bleſs the Britiſh State, 


= Which wanting Thee had ſurely been undone. 
* 1 


24.9 
VI. 
The Infernal Plots aſpiring Faction laid, 
To Extirpate that RH LINE, 
Which Heav'n, by Wonders, has preſervd, 
And always timely made 
The proſp tous Agents of cach bleſs'd Deſign; 
To fave a Nation from Obedience ſwerv'd ; 
Are now, thro Providence, once more, 
Defeated by a Welcome Branch, 
Whoſe Juſtice will thoſe Libertics Reſtore 
Holland's kind Friendſhip, and our Wars wich Frm. 
Had trampld down before, 


And brought the Ancient Eng/iſh Honour low, 


Which will again 1 and grow, | 
Now happy England's Wealth has no Back-door, 


VII 

What Prince, like Her, on fair Britamia's Throne? 
Has ſuch a glorious Inſtance ſhown, | 
Of Royal Bounty, and of Sov reign Care ? 

What Preſident, in Story, can be found, 

That cer a Hundred Thouſand Pound, 

Was given by a King e er Crownd, 

A Suff ring Kingdom to Repair ? 

What Monarch ever made that M eight his own; 

I !bhe Subjects ought to bear, 

So Great a DEE D before was never done. 

| To procure PEACE, or elſe ſupport a WAR 7 
This Gen rous Act alone muſt draw, 

To th Crown Immortal Glory and Eſteem, | 

And makes bright ANNE become the Diadem; 

More than Elizabeth, or Great NASSAU 


No 


A 
VIII. 
No forreign Spies our Councels to betray, 
No ſwarms of hungry Dutchmen round the Throne, 
No Belgick Minions to convey 
I be Kingdom's Wealth away, 
Strength'ning their Dams, and leaving us to Drown, 
No upſtart Flatt'rers to Connive, 
Na, manage, help, adviſe, contrive, 
How Holland might be ſafe, and we undone. 
But Eny/ands Welfare now ſprings up apace, 
A Suwart's Engliſh Heart ſupports the Crown, 
A Heart which, like her beautious Face, 
Is tull of Muyy, Loc aud Uiac, 
Becoming of the Engliſh Throne; 
And that bright Prince plac'd thereon, 
| Who only will beſtow, 
Honour on Theſe whoſe Actions ſhow, 
Their Hearts are eruly Engliſh like her own. 


En 
What ſacred Wiſdom can confide 
In thoſe who never yet could hide, 
Their vile Abhorrence to Monarchial Sway, 
Nor ever are Content when Great, 
But labour to turmoil the State, 
In hopes to gain the Day, 
And undermine that happy Government, 
Which the great God of Nature (till will Bleſs, 
Becauſe tis truly Conſonant 


Wich Heav'ns juſt Laws, and Humane happineſs, 


Such reſtleſs Spirits greedy to aſpire, | 
| : B 2 VVith 


($8) 
With nothing eaſy, graſping ſtill at All, 
Pleas'd with no Limits are for Climbing higher, 
And twitter like the St/ Lal, till they tire, 
Bur then in Silence fall. 


X. 

This yet has been, and be it ſtill the Fate 
Of thoſe, who are not now Content, 
But would Subvert or Circumvent, 

The preſent happy Eng/iſh State, 
Which ey'ry wiſe Man mult approve, 
| Every good Man love, 

And none but blind miſled Ematicks hate 

O Princely Greatneſs! Let my Muſc preſume, 

To ſend one Caution to thy Pallace home: 

Bleſt Queen! Beware of thoſe, 
Who to thy Royal Anceſtors were Foes, 
Faithleſs, ingrateful, treach'rous and unjuſt, 
But thy great Soul already knows, 
'Tis Mercy to Forgive, but Wiſdom not to Truſt. 
__ 
Many renounc'd their Int reſt co Obey, 
The Dictates of a ſteady Mind, 
And long beneath great Hardſhips lay, 

For only foll'wing Conſcience cloſe bchind ; 

Conſcience, the happy Chriſtian's Guide, 
To juſtice fo inclin d, 
By Faith and Reaſon ſo refin'd, 


She cannot loſe her way. 
Theſe with a general Conſent, 


[xprefs 


(9) 

_ Expreſs their Gladneſs and Content, 

To ſee his Royal Iſſue on the Throne, 

To whom they bore a dutiful Regard, 

All his Misfortunes ſhard. 

And made his patient Suff rings ſtill theit own. 

Thoſe at thy Royal Footſtool Wait, 

And with unfeigu d Obedience bow, 

Hoping a Princeſs ſo div incly Grcat, 

Will Bleſs em with one Smile of Puty now. 

= XII. 
Had the vile Treach'ry cook effect, 
Which common Fame reports abroad, 
And that Infernal envious Se, 
Already ſtaind with Royal Blood, 

But once more gain'd that miſerable End, 
'Twixt Us, and which, kind Heay'n has ſtood, 
To ſhow it's watchful to defend 

The Royal Perſon, and the Nation's Good : 

Ihen to the CHURCH, and Kingly Truſt, 
Peace, Truth, and all that's Juſt, 
Old England muſt have bid Farewel, 

For Common-Wealh had ſprang its Glow-worm Li 
And MONARCHT extinguiſh'd fell, 

Eclip d with Horrour and Confuſion's Night. 


XIII. 


But, Providence. be prais d, to whom we owe 
Our Safety by that Royal Hand, 
| Preſerv'd to fave a ſinking Land, 
And execute juſt Heav'ns Decrees below ; - 
"FN The 


I 


(16 
The Sacred hand that ſhut the fatal Door; 
To common Eyes obſcur'd, 
Thro which the Injur'd Nations Wealth, 
How'd daily out by ſteakh, 
To 'nrich a thankleſs forreign Shoer ; 
The heav'nly Hand that has the Church preſeryd 
From her tyrannick Enemies, 
Who grew ſo mighty in a head - ſtrong Age, 
Whilſt Honefly was ſtarv d, 
And aimd to make her Fall a Sacrifice, 
To blind Fanatick Rage; 
The Charitable Hand that ſtrows 
Hhleſlings where cer ſhe goes, 
The Saving-hand that heals our Wounds with Balm, 
And ſheaths the bloodySword to plant the peaceful 
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The Great ELIZABETH of Old, 
Whole Mem'ry we arc carly caughr, 
To Rey vence for her mighty Deeds, 
VVhich every Mortal hears, or reads: 
VVhen Young, by Nurſes, and by Parents told, 
V'Vhat Wonders to Effect ſhe brought. 
Ar riper Years in Story we behold, 
V'Vhat glorious Events ſhe wrought, 
That her ſurviving Fame no Mauſo/exm needs. 
V'Vhen warm Diviſions plagu'd the Land, 
Religious Feuds, which are the worſt to heal, 
She held the Rains with fo exact a hand, 
That She both Parties could Command ; 


Wich 


1 
With ſuch unblemiſh'd Conduct did the deal; 
And thoſe her Favours could not win, 
Or mercy from their IIls reſtrain, 
Such did alone the Sword of Juſtice feel 
Thus by her 1Wiſdan did ſhe bleſs the Stute, 
Not only made her Self, but Eg Great. 
Since once the Nation has ſo happy been, 
Beneath the Conduct of a Maiden QUEEN, 
VV hat preſent hopes muſt then poſſeis our Iſle, 
V Vhen Beauty fo divinely fweer, 
Virtue and Piety fo great, 
VViſdom ſo clear, and Temper ſerene 
Do in one ſacred Princeſꝭ meer, 
| And on our Kingdom ſmile. 
" Majeſty whoſe Goodneſs awes _ 
A vicious Nation by a vertuous Life, | 
And by her great Example draws' ' 
Her People to obſerve thoſe Laws, 
By God and Man deſign'd, 
For humane Good, = by cv wan nk. 


XVI. | | n 
A Princeſs whoſe Majeſtic Sout} - el 
Perps out of its fair Tenement, l val 

And ſhows ſuch heay'nly Gifts were meanBꝭjt 


Io Govern and Controul, 
VVhilſt all with admiration gaze, 


VVho do beneath her „ 
ä Adore her Vertues, ſung her Praiſe; . 


* Behold 


(187); 
And of her Greatneſs and her Goodneſs talk: 
That Mercy. to the V Vorld proclaim, 
VVhich thro her Royal Lineage always run; 
 V'Vho always to Forgiveneſs bent, 
VVere flow to Puniſhment, 
And Metciful roo ſoon. 
—_. 
A Princeſs in whoſe ſacred Womb, 
(For Fruitful She has always been 
Lies yet conceal'd a Race of Kings to come. 
O happy Conſort ! happy Queen! , 
Courted by evry State abroad, 
And highly Lovd at Home; 
Ador'd and Rey renc d like a God, 
By all who've Her divine Perfections ſeen. 
Such heay'nly Graces| do her Mind adorn, 
Such Majeſty her Looks expreſs, 
Such Greatneſs without Scorn, 
That tis Her People's happineſs, 
So good a Princeſs of ſo juſt a Race, 
Is for the Enghſb Sceptre born. WE 
May Heay n prolong Her Days, and ſooth Her Hours, 


She only takes the Care, che Comforr's ours. 
pe” n+ 


How bleſs is*thar Reſemblatice of 4 God, 
. , Entuld co her beauteous Charms, 
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On whom kind Heaven has beton d, a 
The aGicn of her Bagh Hear nd dee of hp 
If Joys celeſtial can on Earth be known, ; O02 
Or if we can behold Dixinity, 
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In her it's to be found alone, 
Imparted only, go, chr mighty lie, 1 
Who, with her, fares al Blſlngs bye de Throne, 
, 1 
With admiration and delight, 
A Mein ſq awful, Simitry ſo true, 
We can-ho leſs than fall; or kneel, - - 
When we behold her Beaurys light, | 
: And its warm Inflntnce feel, 
| Adore and Bleſs the happy fight, * 
Whole Virtues which ſuch great Examples gives. 
Conſider d with her Sovereign Command, 
| Makes the Great DAME the happic Prince alive, 
And us the happyſt Land.” 


Th i Lady proſpetous in Arms, 
The Egyptian Empire overthrew, 
Did Ethionra ſubdue; | 

Ac Home ſhe Conquerd with hes Chem, 
———ͤ —— IS 
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| The fair Meter Pribbefs-tooj" 
Whkaſe Vine, Wie and Beauty; * 
Such mighty Debs cl ths her Oe dog 
 Adtions more Worthy of our modern View ; 

We look backs ad we mity fly 

e ee 
To Beauty which both Men and Angels love, 
And always have been fond to Bleſs, ' 
The fair and vertuous Female Race, 


Wich Greatneſs, Glory and Succeſs, 
ae 
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Sale Wen e e 
Beneath the beſt of Beauty's Reign, 47 
A Princeſs on whoſe awful Brow, 
A chouſand Bleſſmgs wait; 
To ſhow her People cannot hope in vain, 
(If they their due Obedience pay) 
To be made Happy, Rich and Great; 
Then let us Bleſs that joyful day, Sil 
That plac'd her in the Ezg4/b Throne, 
And by our loudeſt Actlamations ſhow 
Were pleas d with whar kind Heay'n has done, 
And at her fret with all due Revirence bow, 
Her Soyreign Attributes allow ; 
For Vertue'in'a. Prince improves the State, 


VVedtome bright Princefs eo thy Righefut Throne, 
VVhich Heav'n, and humane Laws, have made thy own- 
Th Exzrogean Ballance which has long been broke 
By French Ambition, and by Spas decay, 
And that tyrannick (laviſh Yoke 
Dreaded from Univerſal ſway, ' 
Will be thy Glory, now great Queen, 
The weaken'd Bearn muſt be by thee fer ſtreighe, - / 
That ew ry Prince may his juſt Bounds maintain, | ' | 
VVi the Fear of him tyrannically Great, 
| Deed that worthy is alone, 
| To be by thee juſt Princeſs done, 
Born to ſave Exripe from unpending Fate. 
XXII. 


Bleſs d Queen ſince thy Acceſſion to the Crown, 
All chings auſpicionſly appear, 
The Church, che Throm, che Land, the Year, 
Heavens kind Almoner, the Sun, 
Such Bounty has on Earth beſtow'd, 
To grizl'd Heads, and wrinkled Age unknown, 
To ſhow the Gods well pleas'd approve, 
The Reign of Her they love; 
Alone for Empire made divinely Good. 
All joy fair Emp'reſs to the Engliſh Throne, 
| V'Vhich Heav n and Earth have made thy own, 
Happy and long be thy ſucceeding days, 


Glorious 


Wy "243 


And as thou m Juſt and wile, 10 40 our jo be Jah | 


ot 
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11 10 May. ev'ry; Subjeſt "ages FN bid / 
Their, Du, Layalcy and L . 
And wih one glad united Voce, &A ent id 
YViſh her as happy as Im. ſure ſhell pres... 

Wiſh Her cn mee. 710 | 
Wiſh, Her: for ever Ftuitful, ever, Youngs, 
And that ber bert bleſsd Iſſue proves 2 , dr 


To Denmarks Honour, and to England's J. 1.1 1 
Hern 15 1851 2 ons 
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